THE    HONEYSUCKLE    AND    THE    BEE

Here he became eloquent. Boa-constrictors, he said,
were the most remarkable things in creation; for they *
were faithful beyond human hope or aspiration. They
wedded for life; they always went about in pairs; and, if
one partner to a boa-constrictor union was shot the other
invariably returned to the forest and died of grief. After
something approaching a sermon on this supreme
example of Nobility among Reptiles, he concluded with
an emphatic bang on the table with the flat of his hand
and these striking words: "Boa-constrictors: True-Blue,
I calls them!"

I assumed, as best I could, an air of serious assent and
sympathy; and then, when I thought the theme ex-
hausted, he leant forward earnestly and said: "Would
you like a boa-constrictor skin?5'

"Rather!" I said, suppressing a lament over the
deceased snake's disconsolate mate.

"Well, I've got a very nice one at home," he proceeded;
"I like you, mister, and it's yours. I should think," he
reflected, turning sideways, "it would just about go on
that there long wall. It's a big one; but I think it'll do."

Rising, he drew a foot-rule from his waistcoat pocket,
rolled to the wall (which was some thirty feet long) and
solemnly began to measure it from one end to the other.
Coming at last to the near corner he uttered a regretful:
"Tut-tut!"

"What's the matter?" I enquired.

"Just won't go," he complained; but then he cheered
up, ran his rule for a few feet along the next wall,
and said: "It's all right, we can just turn the 'ead a
few feet round the corner."
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